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Jes roſolvet to bs. i dpe (ingle, f Ich l dye loꝛ the loſs cf my Jewel, 
tus J tov Suitoꝛs alwaics in oz, there is uone but my lelt in blame, 
BB. cry vein in my heste docs now tingle Sith to my Cotridon 3 was too cruel, 
:>the like J never did frei brioze, whenlitze a Toptive ts me he tame 
J had to lod e Diete tetion, 85 But foꝛ this Crime Ji abe repented; 
the wizich kors new. my com foꝛt ſpill, pet remain in lozrows (ill ed 
Thigis aſrdden and {range Alter tion, With fighs and Tears J have often lamented, 
that l muſt love h'm againſt my Will, cow | inuſt love him againſt my Will. 
There wasno Swain J cou'd cver admire ; © that ke heard but mp ſoxrowful Dittp, 
all mp dclight wag to live alone; - likewiſe would come my ſweet Life to ſave - 
There foꝛe J'U trimmph o're e rp deſſre, And vith true Love and compaſſſonate picty, 
in loce I will not be overth2own : pardon the frowns whieh to him Agave, 
Let Cupid leem ts frown and lower, D8 could ns longer ftar.d to hear her. 
nay uſe h is beſt and chieloll skill, bit did appꝛos ch with right good wn, 
J vill endcavour to batlle his power, To his fair Silvia in eꝛder to cheer her 
why ſhou'd | love him 2gainit my Will? von ir gehe weuld be her true love ſtill. 
Aut flill her Paſſion entreaſed the frongee, Thanks be to Cupid that gain d me thy kabour, 
end her Swzt Bear tp g2ew pale and wan mp dꝛooping Spirits once moꝛe to raiſt, 
So that ſhe could not endure enp longer, Now do I pꝛomile to Tove thee fo2 eber, 
hrt crping out my (wert Corr idon, end intheſe Taleps wee'li ſpend our days, 
May e rv Bleſung now brtide thee, Can there be any gꝛeater tlefſing, - | 
dun t i kainting Lover Kill, | my wounded heart with jep to all, 
Altho' tis true. J habe often denz'd tyte, Then mpkair Silvia, here to be pale ſſiug, 
now I muſt love thee againſt my will. v hom | do Love and admire ſtill. 8 


Prin--1 for J- Back, ot the Black Boy near che d:aw-bzidge on London ⸗Bzügt. e 
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llvia the Fair by tho ſſde of a River; 

/ where ſhe lat combing ler Eolden hair; 

oo he de b fo;th a Dart ſrom His T.uiver, 

_ aid wit hort zitty he ſmites her there; 

— 2 * te file her Heart was Wounded, 
rait exyed wich ve tes both ſoſt an ſheill. 

29 it luden change has my frer dom tor founded? 
woy miſt Llove nom againſt my Will. 
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Kindneſs to 


V Youn el with cl Dart. 


n:d's Dar:s muſt wound their hearts, 
he will not leave them ſo. | 


Ibis may be Printed R. P. 
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Olten in Ualteys poung Corridon tourted me, 


pet I lookt on him with ſco:nful Eves z (me 
X1 t now ſtrange Napturcs of love hes tranſpoꝛted 
wich does my ſentes and ſoul lr rpꝛi :e, 
Skis very Sinvte, time, and De: lon, 
ſorrow ge Ezief my heart goth Fl, 
Here Jcd ire what houldis the resſon, 


, # 


that I muſt love him againſt m, Will. 


